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an opportunity of sealing the alliance. This coming
Lent, I shall have Diuville read one of Bourdaloue's
sermons. I receive a State subsidy. I must observe
the Concordat. Moreover, whatever people may
say, Catholicism is the most acceptable form of
religious indifference."

" Well then," objected Constantm Marc, *e since
you wish to show defeience to the Church, why do
you foist upon her, by force or by subterfuge., a
coffin which she doesn't want **"

The doctor spoke in a similar strain, and ended
by saying.

"My dear Pradel3 don't you have anything
more to do with the matter."

Whereupon Nanteuil, her eyes blazing, her voice
sibilant, cried

** He must go to churchs doctor; sign what is
asked of you, write that he was not in possession
of his faculties, I entreat you."

There was not religion alone at the back of this
desire. Blended with it was an intimate feelingj
an obscure background of old beliefs, of which she
herself was unaware. She hoped that if he were
carried into the church^ and sprinkled with holy
water, Chevalier would be appeased, would become
one of the peaceful dead, and would no longer
torment her. She feared, on the other hand, that
if he were deprived of benediction arid prayers he